i

I
o=)

__EVENING

CHAPTER XLI—CONTINURD,

parbadinn glanced at Gerry and
hin hend at the dieappearing

"Men of the world In the big

o ha nald,

t do you mean?' asked Cerry.
gon, " antd the old Barbadinn, who was
wanned and whoss Kindly aves blinked
; h thick gladeep, “when o chap tells
S ha's A man of the world you ask him
B ha over had n Arink nt the Tea Houne.
Ns0 don't have to mny ‘In Bridgetown.'
bar have o drinlke at the Tes Houwe?
St ke that; and If he says, ‘No,' you
ho meant he was a towh rounder
g he mald he wan a man of the world."
smilled and fell naturally In step
the Barbadian asx he moved slowly

. it
|

g’ wuid the old man.  “1t' a surs
The matn that hasi't crooked his
at the big, round, deal table In

otd ramshackle drink-house, can't sy

bs renlly traveled. Long-loat brothers
S friends have mat there and whoh men
i roam the high sear want news of
(e pal that's dizappeared down the high-
of the world they drop In at the

Jes Houno and nsk what road he took.

¢ the haifway house to all the seven
had

fave you loat any ene?" aaked Gerry
Sling, I'm not thirsty. for drink Just

M eald the Barbadian with a smile,

you 7"

or 10 sald Gerry, laughing,

o stretch my lege'”

wi can’'t do that here,” replled the

man. "You don't know our sun. Comse
.f n me He halled a ramshnckle vie-
LB

|
i
1‘ you want to go to and friends to
Cie. Don't worry about me. I'll be care-
| about the san.'*
Moy, sald the Barbadian, "I've pot
Ul home and I'm golng to  soa 1t, but
*s ho resmon why you shouldn't come
Salotig, Ax fur friends—the ones I left
‘Mre won't get up Lo meet nny one till
D ihe last trump counds, Come along. You
s the only company and 1'm the only
pab. It qut purtyt
L ey climibed Into the rlekety cab and
Barbadion  gave directions to the
ver, The driver answered In the soft
ttural of the West Indian black,
owly they erawled through (the
ked strents of the town. Gerry leaned
g and gaxed at the freakish bulldings.
y were all of frime work. Some
Hed at the top nnd Gerry wondered
Swhy they ditl not topple over: some
pelled ot the bottom and he wondered
iy these did not eave In,
'?’n- Barbodinn watched
ferry nodded,

nny town, ch?"”

Presently they fountl themselves on a
D gsuntry rond, 1t was so srnooth that the
Uwelghted cnrvinge pushed the old horses
Sidong at an unwonted pnee, Little houses
~ Ahundreds of them—that looked like blg
Cgpn-coopr lined the road.  Suddenly the
f age came to i hult, One of the little

pes wos tryving to straddio the road.

around it came serenims and ories,

ow, then, vo' Gladys, when ah say
yo' heft.”

& The driver poured oul nn angry torrent

Cof words thnt trled thelr best Lo be harah

- and falled,

b enriie an old darky.

= f#1 on the Burbadinn he rushed forward.

r. Misteh Malcolm, when did yo' gel

"I'm

rey hellated.  “You must have a

his  face.

~ baek?”

& Weare here to be HAPPY, The thing we are working,
ping for is HAPPINESS, and happiness, as you know, is
* pot of gold you see on our beautiful Rainbow button, which many of you

Want now, Charles,'” snid the Barba-
Coflan, “What's the matter here?”

he darky's eyés  rolled, “Mattab,

] teh Maleolm? Why that ole Cuiinel

‘Slewant he's jen' so natcherly PRLIEON-

|
|
|

L trees whore donwe

From around tho obstructing |
When his eyes |
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_YEAR.

;I"Ill\l':mu .lhnt he requiror me to pav tent
'g nl:v’l\? MA houwa on hia lan' wo T snyn
rr-nlrin‘n;n“:m!" we'll ju_:n' mova this here
Mo n o a gen'laman’s lan', and

&h Maleolm me'n mammy ‘n the

chila are jen' '
A-movin' it o
P on lo ya' 6le

The Barbadinn iny

ighed o 1itle drely
nn? nlvruugm’l hie shoulders. The driver
ﬁo :hm N protesting, and helped the fame-
”_:et:t'rv the liouse neronn the road, Then
wmu-ﬂoh W'lh'l on and moon tutted up An
# under a flery ont e
finmboyante, ! TSR
Ab  they Progrosand,
mrowths spanglied with
willed In the e
but hepvy

thick twining
brflllant Bladma
The tlr grow eonl
withe seente fH0 the fdll<Nu-
vored pplis of o tropleal garden under o
binxing win

“_;II'::F Alr tinde Gorey droamy, e woke
& 0 ostart when the Harbadinn sald to
10 cabman. “This will do. Yot needn’t
driva fn. Wit here,'
The eab stopped. Jus

nhoead was tha
rin of w groat gate

The two pllinrs

I Deep down In the eontrn of the earth,

At the
Earth’s Core

It a world not unlike our own, but in
certiain essontinl detalls ao  different
that It strikes an outor-world human
belhg stone cold with terror.

Into this world the fertils braln of

|
I
Edgar Rice Burroughs
fAuthor af Tarzan)
transports Profess Petry. I
und ll'lll\‘h] lh!l!':f l;‘r}‘ull':!;’v-lift?::::FI:;;

means of a cologsnl maching, “The Tron
Mole,” whioh bores through the earth,

This  astounding tale of adventure
begling In

Next Saturday's

EVENING LEDGER

It has all the ingenulty of Jules Verne,
the breathlessness of Poo, and the
romunck of EDUGAR RICE BUR-

At the
Earth’s Core

Beging in Saturday's Evening Ledger,

Ktill stood but they were nimost ontirely
hidden by vinos,

To one of them clung the rusted ves-
tige of a gate. Beyond the plllara thers
was o winding wny, Once it had been u
brond continuntion of the avenue, now It
wan but o tunnel throuxh the densely
crowding follnge. Along the cventre of
the tunnel was & narrow pith, Fven It
was overgrown. The Barbadian led Gerry
down the path,

They came out under n grove of mighty
glinde hnd kopt down
the undergrowth and beyond the lrees
qderry saw on vast, Irvesular mound  of
vines with whieh mingled glam gera-
niums, ¢limbing fuchsiny, hopovauckle and
roae. Then he spled o brond Might  of
mnrble steps; at one end of them an old
mosg-grown urn, at the other, [ta fullen,
broken counterpart. Above the monnd
rose the roof of w house: thi'ovugh the
viney, us the two drew neprer, appanred
shuttered windows nnd u door, velled with
creepers,

BY GEORGEA.
CHAMBERLAIN =

The Darbadian went up the pieps and
tore the crecpers Awny from the door.
then he drow from his pocket an enor-
moba key., WIth o rasp the lock tarhed
mnd the door opened, letting o bape of
HKht Into a wide, cool hall,

Georry followed the Harbadian through
P the hall 1o a broead veranda 4t the back
| of the house. A large living room faded
on to the verandn, Ths Earbadian on-
||t'roll 1ty aponed the French doot wins
dows and, dustiig off two lounse vhnlrs,
Invited Gerry to alt down

Gierey  looked avound  curlcuasly The
Hving room wan comfortably furpinhisd,
Thore were one af fwa excsllent *igs on
Nihe wnxed fMoor: o great couci, sel into

n howeswindow: loce. curtaing creams
with nge; a wonderfully carved vacritoirs
in rogewnod; o sldeboprd, round table and
chole of mihognhy that woas Wimost i
dull and blnek as ebony, Over all oy o
cont of dunt.

The Barbadinn
tadle and
dust. then he =at down
comforinble ohaly, A compunnkon 0]
Gerry's. Ha fol]l Into so deep o reverls
thnt Gerry thought ho wan asleep,

Gerry got up and walked around the
L room. Hin eve foll on the table, Hao saw
what the Harbadion had weitten) simply
the date of the day Hut pbove  the
freshly  weitten date showed another,
Himed over with dust, wnd above that
another almost oblitérnted. Gerey lenned
oV the table, He cbuld thnt o
lonk succension of dates hal heen written
inte the thick-lnld dust, Heginning with
the freah numerals staring up ot him they
renched baek nnd back through the yeonrs
titl they faded awny Into o dim past.

Gierry tiptoed ont on to the veranda.
Befora him was o rained lawn: In It
sentrd n tracked, dry, marble fountain.
O to one sBlde wpk n glant pline tree,
From one of (tg limbe hung two frayed
ropen, Agudnst  Ite tronk  leaned. @
wonther-beaten  algnbonrd, Lider  the
ropes, o wigp of path still showed, beaten
hard In o bygone day by the feét of ahll-
dren, Hevond tho Inwn stretehed wide
hummooky cane flelds, They were aban-
doned snve for little patches of cane he
and there, bunched ap agalnst e e
eoop houses,

‘ot a home, boy "

Gerey turngd and found the Barbadinn
standlng beslde im, A home!"" he un-
swerod, his thoughtx Nying to Red HIil,
“I should think 1T have and (t's o H=-"
Gorry cought hlmself but not e time,

The Barbadian nodded slowly, “1 know,"™
hie #add, “you were golng to suy s w live
ane, Well, as to that, don't yYou make n
mintake. Thin home = wllve too—junst
expctly as alive ns I win, for I'm the lnst
of the Barbandos Malcolmes

“Home," he went on, “lan't siltogether
i mitter of cash, comfort and coal drinl
Somoetimes [Us Just o gathering place Tor
memorios,

“The wan o thne when whiltes
atood fAfteen (o one over the blaelos on this
islund.  Now the tabres ore turied, A
chap that only takes o drink every time

wallkad to the vound

In a worn nml

[

W

A mars-meeting to get drunk.

“Lately they've been sonding out selen-
tifle commissions feom Eugland o st Hie
coroners on this mound In the sen They
pay they're going' to bring the forpie hack
to lfe, I've been offered o big prive for
thig old place but Mg ot selling. '

Gerry looked at the Barbudin
shauhby clothen Why don't yoa mall if
| wont don't want to work the pliee? 1t
[ worth money, 1 Know ehough to el you
| that,'

v The Barbadinn rested one dend high on

ather

)
\
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FARMER SMITHS

% RAINBOW CLUB

!

What Are We Here For?
Dear Children—There are times when we are prone to ask ourselves,
“What are we here for?” At such times it would be well for us to sece if we
‘tun answer the question as bricfly as possible—in one word if we can,

oA
rize 5o highly.
: ;

How docs happiness come to ua?

struggling and
what is in the

Through learning our lessons, Not

' h@lmrily our geography, arithmetic or spelling, but by learning the
w; of LIFE which are taught by experience, which is nothing more than

ow and suffering.

Sometimes, we learn through the things which give

8 & lot of plensure—we learn musie by listening to a grand orchestra. But
things which bring us happiness in the end are those which cause us

ow in the beginning.

Did you ever see & heautiful roge? When some ome asked vou to have it,

tdld you say: “No, thank vou, it has THORNS on it. When you get a heauti-
ful rose like that without thorns, I should like one,”

thorn stick you twice, did you?

HAPPINESS, then, is not thinking about the scorns, but about the roses.
short, is it not a beautiful thought to remi:nber that, even among

HORNS, we find ROSES?
y Look for the roses.

Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER.

' You should aceept the rose, but LOOK OUT FOR THE THORNS.
Think of this, my Little People: How do you know the rose has thorns?
0 must have had onc stick you some time.

BUT you did not let the

FARMER SMITH,

. Our Postoffice Box
‘Rainbows, congratulate Sam Kar-
waky, Kater street, on being one of
b8 most successful young men on the
i money squad. Sam is a hard
Brker and fully deserves his success,
Alexander Scott,
West Ontario
street, is another
energetic financier,
He is the second
Rainbow to de-
scribe himself so
that we may know
just what he looks
like. Iryine Wood-
ward, Musgrave
l street, has a very
® BARKOWSKY. yind mother who
the club news to him every
#.  We are sure that all day
8 he und mother look forward to

8 time together,

(What do you think? Two brand
% out-of-town Rainbow branches!
i otie away off in Pawling, N. ¥,!
8¢l Cullum, of Spring City, Pa.,
B the means of orgenising the Paw-
. . Bhe wrote to & little
Bid In that town and told her about
‘Balnbow Club. The little girl be-
Interested, and as & result we
Bave 85 members in Pawling.
‘Sther branch was founded in

Anna Ritz, Colwyn, Pa, says that
she had a hard time getting new mem-
bers in Colwyn. Do you know why?
Becnuse nearly every single, blessed,
little soul had been bright enough to
join long ago! Hurrah for Colwyn!
Marie Mazzoli, Washington avenue,
prais¢s the Rainbow button in a very
neat, little letter which did our heart
good to look at. Lena Bornstein,
North 2d street, writes very prettily
in red ink and we know it's because
she’s so happy black ink is too dull
for her thoughts.

Henry Herbert, North Frazier
street, is an sccomplished bandmuster
and offers to join the Rainbow Band
just as soon as there ever ig one. Henry
is also an artist, He drew a picture
of your editor on a farm which made
us laugh and feel very glad that we
were alive.

Billy Colucel, Ellsworth street, says
that he calls the club “our club," just
as though it was really his. Well, it
ia really yours, Billy, just as much as
It is every little member's!

Farmer Smith’s Bug Book
THE LADY BUG'S PARTY -

Everybody in Frogville and every-

body in Bug Town wia invited to,the

Lady Bug’s birthday party,
Mrs. Frog scrubbed Jack and Jill

til they fairly glistened. They were
erd and big

he seea o white mun would have to o to !

| sinlle

with his fnger Wroie Ih the |

| with o firm hinnd

| myrind
| to Ning themselves at the feat of the God-

{
|

! the houde Ipter

ard
|

THE CHEERFUL CHERUD

| GOOD FORM |

Jociety has cherrs for

It me‘f-\.n. th
™M s on the go
1 dont like all ﬂ'\e.g
silly teJh—
love re re:]-\ments,

t"\Ous ‘Rrﬁic(mhn

wistnrin A nlow
diete the varners of his  mon iy
“Waorth money 2 e pgtiosd.  YMy bay, it
avery man killv tho thing thnt be loves
bt Thiv ls my home You rend thope
detew written o dust and sUH $00 thought
my home wir dend.  Hut It fsn't dead. 1
haven't kitled the thing that T love bent
You ean get vash, comfort and coonl deihke
Mimest ahywhers, but | have remembered
thut memosries (eavel only benten pathe'

Even nw Gerry picked his wiy baok to
the wilting cab he felt Red Hill renching
out for Wi, deswing nltn. And during
the Iong, mow deive to the qusy he
learned that e hnd passed the orops.
ronds that hud glven so long n poure to
hiw troubled soul.  The Barbadion had
apened Tl ey e Ulount Jeft hiim. There
wie but one road—ithé rond bock—and it
WK npon e wrote hin cabla o Alix

the tilek teunk of o

The frelghter ronched quarantine after
Aoguiet vYoyage (Y hours ahead of time
wrid Just at sundown, A tug hurrled down
the bay ta tell them thelr berth was not
rondy The freigiter was  forced to
anchor at the mouth of the Narrows.
Gorry watehed the light= spring out from
the shadowy shores. ‘Thoy beckoned him
to familine  sconen Stnten Island  had |
hoan to his boybood an undiscovered land
and the acene of his first wanderings. |
Bayshore e knew through constant passe. |
ing by. In the sky boydnd It, hung the
glow of the summer ¢ity, here and there
plercnd with the brighter flame of some |
grotesque montrouliy

Upothe bay the dark waters forked Into
two bandy that lost themselvos In 8 §on
and sky of twiokling Hghts,  He could just
determine the sweening narch of Brooklyn
Bridge and the presence of more than one
new Tower of Babel thut broke the evers
changing skyline of hie native ¢ty and
mitde him feel, by that much, forgotten
and an alien,  But from all the myelad
lesmor Hghte is eves tarned gratefully to
the highheld toreh of Liberty,

Henenth I, the familtar, thiited diadem,
the shodowy folds draping thie up-stand-
ing pose, the strength und steadfastnoss
and the titinie grandear of the statue,
careied thely message to hlin as never
before. 1t heenme to him what e ere-
wtor hid éomeeived, an emblem, and the
little waves of the bay, rushing

dess, beemie a multitude, eager for at-
tinimment, ready for sacriftce,

CHAPTER XLIT,

I‘l' WAS 10 o'clock on a morning In

carly autumn whea Gerry finally got
thter aml took the ferry
lo of the river., He hnd
bakgiege to he delivered at
The morning wan clenr
bt sultey.  In the oty the apnihy of
surmmer days find settled down. People

frane
far
Jeert

ol
the
nlt

the fr
nthel
hig

lunerd dt Geres's henvy tweels and an- |

thpuled Lat, but they did not spmile, for
Geryy himselr wine guch o sight oy makes
men forget clothes. The thn of his lean
fioce, the swing of hin big, unpadded
whowlderd, Wis clear cyes, carrled tha
thoughts of pavgerz- . awny ffom clothes
city things, They seomed td catch
weath of spley winds from the worn

gnrments tliat clung to the stranger's

| wirile body, anid in his eves they saw n

"her little boys until their lights wore |

bright as stara.

Mr. and Mrs. Potalo Bug were to |

be there with Faith, Hope and Char-
ity, their three charming daughtors.
Willie Treetoad looked at himself

in the glass twice when he thought of |

Hope Potato Bug,

Lady Bug promised the little Fire-
flies an extra dish of ice eream apicce
if they would sit on the trees and

| vhinek

light up the lawn, which they agreed !

to do,

Doetor Beetle wus the first to ar-
rive, the Screcch Owl let him in.

“You are looking very beautiful to-
night, said Doctor Beetle to the
Lady Bug.

“To who?" went the Owl.

“To me, of course,” suid Doctor
Beetle, laughing, at which Lady Bug
blushed very prettily.

Soon everybody arrived, and such a
good time as they all did have! The
table groaned with all the good things
to eat.

Of course, the Owl kept interrupt-
ing with “To who?" every time any-
body else made a remark, but nobody
seemed to mind,

The little Fireflies had never tasted
ice cream, but they had heard how
good it was. Fach had a dish be-
sides the one Lady Bug promised
them., They ate every bit of it and
then, what do you think happened?
They got so cold their lights went
right out!

At this Billie Trestoud grew bold
and kissed Hope Polato Bug with a
dreadful smack!

Mrs. Firefly was busy warming up
her two sons and when their lights

they nll saw?
Do You Know This?

1. What is the difference between
straight and strait? (Five credita)

2. What avenue in Philadelphia is
8 "Great Lake" in the Middle West?
(Five credits.)

3. What is Bunker Hill?
eredits.)

(Five

FARMER SMITH,
EveNiNg LEvges:

I wish to become s member of
your Rainbow Club. Please send
‘me & beautiful Rainbow Button
free. I agree to DO A LITTLE
KINDNESS EACH AND EVERY
DAY — SPREAD .A LITTLE
BUNSHINE ALL ALONG THE
H&Y:I.

“beat

1w s

-

-“'i..

‘- LRyspruspersrssaatrsansona

came on again, what do you suppose
|

|

mlvage of far-awiy ploces,

A Cerry reached hin own house, he
vas ontwardly ealm, evea deliberate, but
Inwardly he was ghting down i tarmotl
of emotions, Whut wans he to find In
ALY Hoad nhe anvthing to glve In ex-
chunge? Hnd he tuo much? He climbed
the atopa slowly.
he reached ot to ralde the hanvy bronis
lnovker Halorg lils lingorn could nelzn
it, the door swungz aoftly Inward. Old
lohin howed before him.  For s moment
Ciorey stoud daged

e paturalness of that open door, of
alill butlee, of the c¢ool shadows in
ol fwmiliar boll, siruck stralght at
his heart with the shrewd polgnancy of
stapte things, Old John ralsed a Emillng
tave to greet him but down ‘ane wrinkled
eruwled n surprised tear,

Corry held out hin hand., “"How do
vou do, John?"

“1 am very well today, sie. sald John,
“Mrs, Gerry (8 in the library. She told
to telephone to the elub and If you
there to sy she wikhed 1o neo

ma
wWere
sou'!

CONTINUED TOMORROW,

Ship Which Sailed From Here Lost

The Swaodlah st nahip Rowland, which
was in this pore during the lstter part of
November of last your, han been lost in
the North Sen, according to a dispatch
from CCopenhagen today The eiroum-
plances surrounding the fate of the vessel
have not besn siuted, The Rowlund left
thig elty In the latter purt of Noveamber
after loading w part earge of olls, She
retiched Newport News u few daye later,
when sbe completed her londing, taking
o] Har deatination was a Norweglan |
part.  Hhs arrived there safely and was
on i yvoyage to Hartleford when she was
The local agants for the voesssl are
1. Wehkntargaard & Co,, of 138 South 2d
wtroet.  The vesss!l ia rated at 4227 tonm
and was lnunched In 1908

lnat

His hand trembled as |

Owing to the facl that the Evening
Lietlger v vonstantly nsked guestions
relating to matters of difquette, it has
been devided to open a eolumn s
which guertes of this Kind may be an:
mrered,

The eolurmin (s etited under a pyeu
Aoy But (f 18, wevertheloss, édited
by an suthovity on soctal conventions,
who tn prepaved to answer clearip,
carefully and vonclusivelp anyg guery
Whieh may be propgounded

fiood  forvt quevies akouid be ade
drosted o Deborah Rush, wriffen an
ane alde of the paper and sgned with
full maanie and addvess, though nitinls
ONLY will be published npon vequest

oo oontinne the mibject of paying cally
The winter monthe are generally set asido
for formal calls, espeeldily Janukry and
Fehrunry 11 In ewdtomery In Uhis ety
to linve o oertain day In these months for

oniving

These davs iy be made publie through
the mociely pages of the duily papors
thotgh many persons prefer Co isnus cnrds
When n eertain day Ia glven out by
hostess, It i= bad taste to call on another
day In the weell when there s likelihood
of her not being nt home T paying
these formal calin it Is not necessary to
sty much longer than 15 or G0 minutes,
ane It i usunl to lenve cards, your own
and those of the different members of your
family

Hats at Evening Affairs

Dear Ming Eush—Is It correot (o wine
hats ot evenine affaira? T wm askied to n
dance next ook at a hotel and 1 would
ke to have sour advice, [ want (o wear
the correct clothes MAZIE

1t {8 nol correct to wenr o hat In the
evening to n donce. Reveral yonrs ngo the
fad for wearing thentre hats started, but
it war goon discontinued, probally owing
te the fact that It wns inconvenient to
hold one's hnt during the performines
Wonr an evening frock of silk or tulle
nnd no hat,

Sympathy Cards

Dear Deborah Bush—Can you tell me
what 1 should do in gending condolencden to
n friend on the death of her brother? |
do not know her very well, but would like
to express my sympinthy BGT

1t i perfectiy good ferm to mend your
vigiting card with the words “sinecre
wympathy' written In the lower left-hand
corner.  In sending a cnrd it is woll to
mork through the title Mlss hefore your
nnme.

A Question of Propriety

My Dear Deborah Rush—Ens 1t grown
fashlonable for unmarried women to go
unvhaperoned to seashore hotels and other
resorts, or, If 1t is allowable for them to
o, should they not Keep enrefully to thelr
wpartments or the parlors that are sot
nuide for the use of Indies? Not long ngo
I was scandallzed by seelng two young
women nt the hotel where T wis staying,
und not only did they not sty with the
other wormon, but were rather consplouous
in the attentiong they received from some
met at the hotel, receiving flowers from
them, danolng and even letting them join
them at mends.  OF course, they muy have
been respeotable, but Is it not a little hard
thnt ladies of true refinement ahould be
abliged to remaln In doubt about them.
They were very nilce looking and thelr
bohnvier was perfoctly ladylike; If T hnd
felt wure of thelr character, It would per.
haps hayve hoen to my advantiage to Know
them
them. UNAPPRECIATED SPINSTER.

It would depend greatly on the age of
the yourg women you mentlon, 1f one
or both were more thisn 26 and behuved
with proper propriety and dignity, I ean
woin no reason why they should not recelve
flowers from gentlemen nor dance with
them at @ hotel, Perhaps theso persons
wers friends they had known w long time
Of courne, two girls of 18 or 10 summers
phiould not go to any hotel unchaperaoned,
and those who are older and do go should
e wvery clroumspect in thelr behavior.
From what vou tell me of these young
persons, T oan #ee nothing bold or for-
ward In thelr manners, and think yvou
might have done well had you succesded
in being Introdoced to them. It is neves
well to jump to evil conclusions about
others. !

American and Continental Customs

Dear Deborah Rush—There I8 & varia:
tlon bBetween American and Contlnental
uage as to whether o gentlomnn should
offer the initial greeting when maeeting =
lady on the street.  Can you tell me whnt
the difference (a? MORTON,

The custom In America = that the
woman should glve the first sign of recog-
nitlon when mesting o man on the streot
I i told that the same rule holds on
the Contihent,

To Sit or Not to Sit

Dear Deborah Rush—When
mun pulls out yvour chale wt the table
shiould you sit down or not? This has
huppenad to me severanl times lately, and
I tiave been wmwnch worried, aw, If It in
ftended for a joke and the chale ls pulled
away, I might fall to the Noor and be bad-
Iy Injured, Thanking you In advahee for
vour advice, T am, gratefully yours,

AW

Most certainly you should tulke the chalr
which s pulled out for you. No gentle-
man would play = vulgar Joke of this
Jind DEBORAH RUSH.

A Eontle-

Bu'ks County Endeavorers Meet

Chrigtian Endenvor socleties from all
parta of Bucks County met In conference
in the Langhorne Preshyterian Church
Inst night The principal address was
mude by H, B. MacRory, of Pittaburgh,
secrotary of tha Pennsylvantia Stato Chris-
tian Endeavor (Unlon.  Another speaker
wis Clarsance Hamliton,

[ KITCHEN CO

NVENIENCE |

In Place of the Knife Drawer—Make One for Yourself

By VIRGINIA E. KIFT

OW loug doea It take you Lo find yodr

L paring Knlfe? You delve Into Lhe
kitchan drawer, aud there betwesn ihe
cake turner, 1he can opener, ihe oa
stralner and a few other thiugs you don't
want les the bread kuife—but the iitle
pasky paring kKnife ls nowhere 10 bo found,
You turn over all the spoons in the drawer
and then maybe you come to the paring
kulfe and you don't. Maybe you
llks "Pabaw!" and

“Dﬁ.l' o A ver lllnl.;l’-lllwhum

iy FUM W Y o Lo hnow
{hal ha Whole alir was "a baalutely G-

T thiss

Uut two serew hooks from the tool chest
wond digcover mn old ruler, or a thin fag
plece of board. Berew the hooks in the
wall o window wlll owvar the table snd alip
the ruler or board In behind these hooks
Then capture the “posky” paring koife,
the bread knife, the carving kuife and
Buy other kind of Kolfe you are praud
envugh to possess, and slide them blade
Abwn beblnd the buard. 'The handle of
the kaife will keep it from slippiog all the
way through.

No more scrambling through
bigd kitchen drawer. Ro raere
and aoneyaoce with “pesky’
biddea kniy Do

the jum-

WALTER DAMROSBCH'S CONCERT

Frieda Hempsl Sings With New
York Orchestra

The tonesrt of the Now York Hymiphony
Hadloty, RIVEN Kt the Academy of Musle
Inmt night, was In so muny wiys & trinmph
for its comductor thnt 1t mny truthfully be
enlled "“Walter Damrosch's conocert.® My
Damrorch conduoted, arranged and com- |
ronad Frisdn Hempel, moprano of the |
Metropolitan, was the naalpting nrtist, and
evon In har work AP Dimrosoh shuaend
It was quite mimasing

Me Dimnrosch sesmed, at times, aclunlly
tn be exploiting hin string ohole, whioh
played with more rosonance. mors sure
fiess and more gwestriesy than aver hafore
The process of exploltation resualted, v tha
Hehumann (fourth) avmphony, In a sub
sidoree  aof the wind, nud contributed
Inrgely to the oustanding fmult of the con
vort, that Mr. Pumrosth could not aehieve
and holtd his efmnxes He worked up (b
them; le fell wwany from the midient at
whieh they olfmld have oome Hut they
were nul The wymphony requirss not
svarmich penetration; 1t showid not he
nnulyzed by the conductor, and in thew
réapects My, Damroscl wan well enough
Iin orchesira toak & magniflcent presto,
with precision nnd vigor

An nrrangir of the “Processional’” from
"Parpifal” Ale. Damrosch  was not  ma
perior to other workers in the swmae fleld,
He mors than made up for thin In the
muNieanly, workmanliie and effective mu.
e written for the “Iphigenia™ produced
by Misn Margaret Anglin o yvear ngo.
The simplicity of atmonphere, noquired by
oViry necessnry complexity of orchentras
tion, indicated precisely the qunlity In
My, Damrogeh which we desire him to ouls
tivate. He hns an axtraordinavily entholloe
mind in relation to music.  His appre
clatlions are many, Hig emphasgia, how
aver, should ba on the neat and the simple,
Breause I the complex and the romantie
he folls short. The “Iphigenin’ musle was
received  with  thunderous appiause, In
which Mr. Barrere and other solo players
properly shared

Mikn Hempel sang Ah. welll  Misn
Hempel has sung Before, ming bettar and
with something more of attention to her
work.  But Misa IHempel woas never so
much hermolf s Inst night, never wan sho
wo wonderfully, so in blue grosn. In lavs
ender pink, In busyanes and brllllaney
nrenyed i mhe bhedeck herself, so un-
faithfially rocdelapaixinn, 1n order to sot
forth her encore, the songwaltzen of the
“Beautiful Blue Danuba™? Her volos was
her volee ns we woll know It, but It wasn't
taught to behave lnst night. In the "Slum-
ber Soang,” from Meyorbeer'ss "Dinorah,"
It outright refused to go on. Tn Strauss’
“Serennde” it was superh again, In the
eneore It was exXcessively dazzling  And.
further, sinee muslo was o mingled with
mystery last night, thers wian Miss Flem:
pel's mmile! One eould rhyme “quizzicnl”
and “monnlisieal” if one dared., And one
thinking of this and intending every man-
ner of compliment (n the phrage, dld eall
Migan Hempel the “Monn Limn of the
Hathakeller” He roferred to the German
varioty, where all humnnity and all sim.
plicity  and ' all goodness  roeslde For,
surely, In splte of the frilllngs and fash-
loninges of Miss Hompel's volce, something
of these quolition ablde in her, G: V. 8,

WILLS PROBATED

Louis Wiess' 824,000 Estate Distrib-

uted in Private Bequests
Willx probated toduy were thoss of
Louls Wiess, 4361 Maoin street, which, In
priviite  beguests, disposes of an  ostate
valued at 324,000; John W. Wige, 271
Went  Rittenhouse  street, Clermuntown,
§17,000; Edwin T. Hope. 5444 Lunadowne
myenue, §$12,300, and John W, Jonnings,
G368 Elin street, 36500,

Letters of administrution were granted
In the estates of Louls Kiefer, 1700 North
11th street, voalued ot $12.600; Bllen Mor-
row, 210 Church lane. £6R00; John Tol-
ton, Newtown., Pa. §6000; Willlam T
Gold, Jr,, 2814 Belgrade street, $3500:
Sumuel H. Boyer, 1720 South Broad sireet,
23000, and Dr, Plerey B, MeCullough, 2211
Spruee streat. $2700,

The personil effecls of the estate of
Mary B Harberon have been appralsed at
$20.0THA40: Emma L Jamison, $10,006
George Young, $6068.82: Mlles Sinnott,
§2377.7%, and Charles Hordy, $2104.506

Ouk Tree 40 Feet High Planted

An onle tree, 40 feet In height, un-
earthed at the Andorrn Nutrserles. at
Chestnut HINL, was planted todny on the
estate of Fugens du Pont, at Centreville,
Md, where the milllonkire makes Nis
summer home: The tree welghs five tone.
Thirty men were at work almost all day
veuterday vemoving the oal from the
ground With the use of rollers, block
and tackle and o derrick It was placoed
on an autemoblle truck te be conveyed
to Centreville, It was due to arrive this
morning

Plymouth Rock Scion Resap

to Phonograph in “Fires

of St. John"

Foonters with hign tenor }
With baritone asploations and sIH
whose tones were asthmatio
the $26 job at the Lubln studlo, which
advertised In® the EvENiNG LEDORM

It wan apecified that the fowl In
ot must be able to erow before a e
ploturs camera In order Lo obialn
ey

There wera a large number of
eants fram all sections of the eity, D
tir Edgnr Lowis had the strenuous
testing thelr abllity. But most of
were obntinate roopters. They crowed

R

when they felt 1ike it, and pald no ALEm

tlon to the orders of the director.

When placed in front of the
they réfumed to speak at all. Some of

the |

actors guthered sround and engaged them "‘,

In conxing baby tulk. Others threw

It war evident that the mndldumnﬂﬁ

been all through that sort of thing, |

they looked at thowe nesembled with als

molute Indifference.

A

In despalr, Mr. Lewis turned on & phos

nograph,  Instantly one of the Plymoy
Roeks, which had come to apply for

job, stralghtensd up and wan evidently

Inspirad,

It wans meized and placed befors

the oamern, and, to the delight of the

movin nctors,
minded one
barn yard,

Tha scone in which the roomtar was te
appenr In “The Fires of Bt. John" was ms

emitted n c¢row which ree
of Easter morning In the

medlately staged while the fowl was IIJ"

good humor, '

Henry Ullrich, Baritone, Makes Debut :
Inrge volume,

A baritons  volea ' of
aplendld qunality and execsllent r

..;.'\.

4

T

fi

o-"

nro the naturnl nssets of Henry L. T,

Ullrleh, who made hia
Grirfith Hall Inst night.

mented by an adequate

concert singer carefully devaloped.

local debut nt
This endowment
of nnture the young singer has comples
“method." In :  °
which the tones are ncouratsly placed and
the nectasary technical requirements of &

5
[

Mr. Ullrleh sings with rave distinetion
for un artist of hin years, He sings uol' \
only sunvely and easily, but feslingly. | "!

He s able to differentints moods and emos
poil
tokens Mr. Ullrieh Is an ‘aspiring ninm’
who tiakes his ait seriously and who des

tions in the munsic and in the song.

dictlon s clear. He has obvious
warm sympathy with his work.

serves to be thken sarlounly,
Mr. Ullrich's  provious experlence

4

In'
cholr ginging conferred the sure mannes

n= 1

of puthority on his reading of Handel's

W hére
Enough

You
nrin

ny Wall" and the

from  Mendelanohn's

e L £ N
il

Jah.” but he was adept In secular ns well ©

iR snered musie,

Thin was demonstrated

admirably in the vigorous setting which

Bruno Huln gave to W, E. Henley's tris

umphant Iyrie. “Invictus™:
with resounding power.
of Heder My

clent,

it was

v

As an intorpreter
Elirleh likewlse proved effis
Hy conveyed the spirit as woll as

substunce of familine songs by Brahme

Sehubert and Schumonn,

Charm of mans

ner and clearness of enunclation oharnes

terized Chdman's “Memoaorles,”

"Down Among the Dend Men.” and

Woodforde-Finden's Indian Jove lyrics,
w.

R M

Phillips' |

TODAY'S MARRIAGE LICENSES

Jonoph anlll"k}{kl 1728 Halmon st.

soplilne Coma 2902 Druncan st,

. and Joe

Jr;n:-p‘h Howard, Oak Laune, and Emmas Jenner, * 1

Onk Lanes
Charlon 1, 4,
Jonntn F. Keofur, Na
Theodors Nimeo, G638
latlow, d2F N,
Sam - Keperniok,
Laawe, DU N,
Abe Holtz, 2517 8. 71
710 W, Moysmenaln

rhnrl.h, LY
N, Ath mt.,

BAn,
L. Albert st
N
Jurih ¥ ad at,
John J, Noon, 20 Chrintlan at..
Kenney, 1333 Fitewater at,
Pantl W, Dole, 5843 Ellswurth
W, Konover, 6843 Ellaworth st
Willlam_Finkeluteln, 424 N, 6ith
tie Schnerisan. 218 Monros st.
Jacoh Asranovite, B34 Brruca at., and
UL

+ and Nets
Calln

Furnean, (231 Sansom st., and
und Annis

1
ot.. and Mary Kaplan, =
Lovust ot,, and Hertha =~ =
AMintser #t., Wnd Ming

nnd Bn.g, 1)

Bymmer st wnd Bridget

y . 2403 B
| Hn-ltrlc. 20 N. Ath st an

Greeny pt
Dougltas st
Walton ave

Alley
Samue
berg, 4
Mywer Quants.

ats, 615

eI N,

|]Inur??g :tt_ M"_l' :

Anna Golds
and Daers

[}
John C) Mulkeen, 700 N, 420 st.. and Ross M.

My ar 1839 Haro
tiley, Jr.. d 5

; Br;qlur. 256469 ?ulﬁ at.
m, ROT N. Burns »

uEney, 4
Edwin A. ¥
willy
Theodars Jaynes 622 N
Wright, 685
Michn
ek Unkewlcs 46239 Almond at,
Arthur A, Foud, Norelstown, Pa.,
A. Gabbe, Norristown, Pa.

SSSE551S ROBINSON &

=
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r Specials For
Today, Tomorrow and Saturday

GOLD SEAL EGGS, e~ 30¢

Gold Seal are selected for their extra size and meatiness from
the freshest, finest Eggs that reach this city

FRESH EGGS, o 25¢

Fresh Eggs of excellent quality, Not so large and meaty s
“Gold Seal” but every one is guaranteed fresh

Stamps with
eueh & Ih, plog,

100

50 Stamps with '; 1b. Pkg,, 30c,
Gold

GOLD
SEAL

Seal is a very superior kind of

TEA =2 55¢

25 Stamps with 14 b, - 1
h-grade Tul.p?dncud [

for their fine, rich drinking qualities. Take a vant:fu of this Special
v .

Price and added stamps, Get a pound of Gold 8

40 Stamps with each 1 1h, Pkg.

40cKameliaTEAMY, 35¢

Price
20 Stamps with 15 lb., 20c,
10 Suml;s with 24 1b., 10c.
You will find Kamelia very

superior to any other 40c Tea

you ever tasted, and at this spe-

cial price, 35¢ the pound, is a

decided bargain, We have it in

Black, Mixed and "Old Coun-

try" Assam,

Tea todty:

25 Stamps with each 1 1b, Pkg,

Capital Blend TEA, 29:

10 Stamps with 3 b, 15¢

5 Sitamps with 4 1b., B¢

The great and still greater de. &
mand for Capital Blend proves
it to be the most 29¢ §
Tea in the city. We have vour |
favorite kind in Black, Mk

and Assam.

PRIDE OF
60c KILLARNEY &¥iios
Yi-pound Tin, 25c.

Lt

TEA: &4 50¢ Ibs |

b4-pound Tio, He.

Selected and Blended from the choicest Teas in X

and Ceylon. For people who like

a good, stre rich, fin T
Tea, Pride of Killarney is the l'avoﬂln. m & pound in yeo

next order.

There are many other sttractive values this week at eve
R. & C. Store, whcuror it be located at r

21st and Market Streets

Downtown, Uptown, Germantown.

»

berth, Avdgmore. Bryat Mawe: Lansdowne, B

Darby or Media.

14 ot.,

. and Hallla

3 63 N 13th wt., and Bertha 3.
tlh'n'hluk‘ ﬂlli Melross ot., and Franciss
and Julls

—=-.



